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of these surroundings excels that of any other resorts on the Nipponese
shores of the Pacific. Poets and novelists have admired this scenic
beauty with its peaceful waters, pine groves with long stretches of
white sandy beach, the autumn moon views from the temple yard
above us, and the picturesque shape of Fujisan in the background.
To me, it's quiet and most suitable for reading—"
"My lord, the natural beauty you talk about has no glamour-the
eccentric literary men may enjoy it and that was all right when there
were no popular amusements. You say this place is quiet, but for me
it's solitary confinement. I haven't any entertaining companion. The
people who come here are old men and they talk of nothing but
politics."
"Ghana, I'm amazed at the way you act—you never behaved this
way before. What's the matter with you anyway?"
"But, my lord, you are fond of me, aren't you? If you are, why can't
you listen to me? You always remind us of reasonableness and all that.
Why can't we go to a really cool place in the summer, and why can't
I have a little time of my own to amuse myself, and why can't I see
people of my own liking, too?"
"Come, come, don't get excited, Ghana. We can go to a cooler sum-
mer resort without much difficulty, and you can have a little of your
own time, too. Huh, if you wish, we can arrange that you leave for
half a year or so. I'll miss you, though."
He involuntarily put his hand out to her shapely one. "Must you
go? Your youth means so much to me—you don't know—but then it
isn't fair to keep you bound to an old man."
A triumphant smile touched Ghana's lips.
Under the soft autumn sun, Prince Saionji was strolling with Take-
koshi in the garden of the Seifuso, his Kyoto home. Ghana followed
them at some distance.
"Takekoshi-san, don't you think these our traditional autumnal herbs
are truly part of us? The glaring imported flowers seen in many mod-
ern gardens don't appeal to me, somehow."
"Certainly, Prince, the seasonal flowers chosen and liked by our an-
cestors seem to suit our life better than the showy ones. By the way*
Prince Saionji, don't you think Premier Hara has been carrying on his
political campaigns too strenuously? Under his command, the Seiyulcai
Party Cabinet has crushed all opposition sine*

